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These are not dreams, Madame; they are proofs. And
his prophecies that have come true! and the miracu-
lous cures he has wrought! I tell you he is the most
extraordinary, the sublimest man in the world, and
his knowledge is equalled only by his kindness. How
much he gives in alms ! How much good he does !
It passes all imagination ! "

Cagliostro did not content himself with promising
the Cardinal glory and power; he also cured him of
an asthma: consequently nothing equalled the grati-
tude of this prince of the Church. He spoke with
affection and admiration of this wonderful man,
whom he regarded as his guide and saviour. From
that moment Cagliostro was free to help himself from
the purse of this showy and generous prelate. Jan-
uary 30, 1785, he took up Ms quarters in Paris, at
the Marais, in the rue Saint Claude, very near the
Cardinal's residence. Paris was no less enthusiastic
than Strasburg. With his half-philosophical, half-
mystical jargon, his knowledge of physics, chemistry,
alchemy, and medicine; his pretence of making gold,
of having lived in past centuries, of foretelling the
future, and of having guessed the great secrets of
creation, Cagliostro upset and fired feeble minds.
His glance, at one moment all flame, the next ice,
fascinated them. To the sick he used to say, " I will
give you health"; to the poor, "I will give you
wealth " ; to the impotent, " I will give you love."

Flattering the sensuality of the age, he exalted the
natural instincts as beneficent emanations granted to